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own with an audible re-
each time the scales told
of about an ounce. Could
that so suddenly departed
bly vlewed In its upward

a new hope, the experi-
& clear white light to
body of the subject In
. In other cases bhe
with the rainbow
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As You Go.

. "Clear up a» you go” Is an excellent
. text to work by—a parallel to “Nev
: er put off tlll tomorrow.”
one that many a mother would do
y well to keep over before her and live
¥.e up to. It Is the putting-off habit that
N, : leada to accumulations, to burry, and,
4B, consequently, to badly done work If
clothes need repaliring, let them be re
paired at once; If things are out of
o their proper places, put them back
again, where they ougbt to be; before

e they dre frretrievably lost.

e N0 8illy Baying Still Lives.

o The saying that fish is the best
brain food comes of an old long
tongue windbag years ago saying:

“Thought s imposaible without phos
phorus.® Bo a Bwiss chemist, know-
that flah contalned phosphorus,
two and two together and brought
a saying that will never dle

Salth the Cynle.
Character is llke money; when you

put

rave a deal, you may risk some;
for, If lose it, foik will still be
Heve you bave plenty to spare.

g53

 Patrick 8. O'Donnell,
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hues of the spectrum, trusting.that
some change in the distribution of the
bands might mark the passage of the
unknown, mysterious factor from the
frame of the dylng man. What color
the soul might assume, what space it
covered In relation to the body, wheth-
er It emanated from the lipe or from
the head alone—these were some of
the momentous questions he thought
to settle forever.

But neither the pure white light nor

thnumbndlloldsuhtofunl:

wonderful, perfectly transparent me-
dium In which light itself moves un-
checked and unbent. What if the

:

£
i

s
A1
§E

g
E

82
F28

g

that the superstitious ages at-
to the salnts—may be dem-
onstrated by a queer sclentific revers-
al as a solid reality.

Kilner's pupll in Chieago s Doctor
He had from
his master a set of slides specially de-
signed lo make auras visible. These
are merely bits of glaes glued together
with & solution, more or less concen-
trated, of a dark blue dye termed
dleyanin. The observer first looks at
subjeet through a stronger glass,
then when he has ldeantified the
as & nebulous haze surrounding
subject he transfers to a weaker
with less blue plgment, which
shows him the sura as “a distinct
blulsh gray ring extending complete
ly around the body.”
bhas thus been sccommodated to the
extreme limit of its vision,.the lenses
can be dispensed with altogether and
the unalded, naked sight will discern
by itself the aura’s bluish glow.

Dootor O'Donnell’s first demonstra-
tion was merely to establish the fact
of the aurs to donbting Thomases.
Twelve prominent Chicago physiclans
and Bix sisters of the Mercy hospltal
witbessod the trials. Most of them
sald the demonstratlon was a com-
plete success and ‘lhl‘ they saw dis-
tinetly the bands of light encircling
the bodies of the girl art models who
had consented to pose. Each aura was
visible in three parts. First, next to
the body, & dark band = quarter of
an inch wide, which is known as the
eotheric double; secondly, the inner
aura or band of light, and finally the
outer aura.

When one of the physicians drew
his hand along ths undraped figure
of the wubject the sura followed It
Sister De Lourdes noticed there were
distinet bands of light between the
doctor's finger tips and the body of
the model under observation. With-
drawal of the hand seemed to pull the
color lilke putty away from the body,
causing a declded change of shape In
the aura, which, however, soon re-
sumed Its original position.

Curlous as all this is, It forms but
a prelude to the truly extraordinary
experiment Doctor O'Donnell made a
little Iater. This offers a strange par-

£

B

The First Thimble.

The thimble of plain sewing was
invented in the year 1684 by a gallant
young Dutch goldamith of Amsterdam,
who devised the “thumb-bell”—fur
this was its original name—In order
to protect his sweetheart's thumb tops
when she was engaged with a peedle
and cotton. The “thumb bell” has,
however, become a “finger-bell," but In
shape only little change bas taken
place In It since the loving Hans
placed the first thimbla on the thumb
of this Indy love.

Cannon Balls of Stone and iron.

Stone bullets were used untll the
year 1614 when they were supplanted
by iron. It was near the close of the
sixteenth ceftury before leaden bul
lets were generally adopted.  Btone
cannon balls are yet used in some of
the eastern countries.

Do One's Best.

We ecannot avald meeting great s
sues. All that we can determine for
ourselves is, whether we shall meet
them well or ill.—Theodore Roose
velt

allel to Doctor MacDougall's Haverhill
experiments, and suggesis once more
with awesome effect that death may
pot be merely a cessation of bodily
forees, but that it Involves the de-
parture [rom this house of clay of a
mysterlous visitor.

Like MacDougall, the Chleago phy-

giclan watched the Inst moments of a
dying man. To his practised eye the
aura of the sufferer, a patient In
Mercy hospital, was plalnly outlined
with ita dark etheric double and it8
fmner and outer bands of light.
" For half an hour or so O‘Donnell
kept his vigll. The interne In charge
of the case finally announced that the
patlent was sinking. “1 kept my ayes
fastened on the patient,” says O'Llon-
nell, in his account of the welird ex-
perience. “Suddenly the aura began
to spread away from the body, then
it disappeared! At that instant the
house physlelan announced that the
patient was dead. What force pro-
duces the aura we cannot say Jjust
yet. Every llving person has one. It
is gone the instant death comes.”

This inquisitive Chicago doctor has
no mind to be made & sclentific mar
tyr by announcing soul-heresies, but
he is firm in stating his ballef that the
aura, so evident in life and vanishing
so ghostlikd in death, I8 not the re-
gultant of mere bodily magnetism or
electrical force, He belleves he has
discovered the vislble effect of some
as yel unknown human force, differing
widely from the play of electricity or
magnetism, and separated as if by a

gull from the chemical and mechanical

reactions of the body. In a word,
it Is Inseparable from life, for when
life goes the aura goes also. As to
whether It be the physical side or as-
pect of the soul, he refuses to expresa
his private view for publication,

Over in France they are more out-
spoken, and they are telling of mar-
vels the photographic camera has wit-
nessed and recorded which as yet

have been denied to the direct vision
of the unalded eye.

Conslder the ex-
periments of Doctor Baradue, a well
known savant, concerning the light
phenomena above and around the bod-
fea of the dead.

Doctor Baraduc is a psychic as well
as & sclentist of repute, Between him-
self and his son Andre a strong bond
of affection existed. Frequently each
bad remarkable telepathic experiences
with the other, and both were interest-
ed in the study of the soul. When in
1907 Andre died, his father took a pho-
tograph of the coffin after the boy had
been dead nine hours.

When the plate was developed It

was discoveréd that emanating from
the body in the coffin was a formless,
misty, wavellke mass, radiating in all
directions, with considerable force,
wlphln: the bodles of those who came
in eclose proximity to the coffin, as if
attracted to them by some magnetle
force. On one occasion the force of
contact with this mass was so great
that Doctor Baraduc received an elec-
tric shock from head to foot, which
produced a temporary dizziness,
+ The savaut's Interest was #o aroused
after his photograph was taken that
he attempted more conclusive experi-
ments immediately upon the death of
his wife, who died mix months after
her son. He set & camera at the bed-
side and at the moment of her death
he photographed the body and short-
Iy after developed the plate. On it
were found three luminous globes rest-
ing a few Inchea mbove the body by
fine luminous threads, .

Ensulng photographs showed that | ning

these gradually condensed and became
more brilllant. BStreaks of light lke
fine threads were aldo seen darting
hither and thither. A photograph tak-
en 16 minutes after the death of his
wife showed Doctor Baraduc that
fluld cords had developed partly encir-
cling the globes of light.

An hour after her death a photo-
graph then taken showed the con-
densed globe which obscured the head
of Mme, Baraduc. Cords appeared in
the 'shape of a figure eight, closed at
the top and opened at the point near-
est the body. Fiually, three hours and
& half after death, a well formed globe
rested above the body, appareatly held
together by the encircling luminous
cords, which seemed to gulde and con-
trol it. At last the cords snapped one
by one and the globe floated away and
vanished,

Are these veird and grewsome lum-
inous phenomena connected with the
departure of the aura? And can the
aurn be the physical manifestation of
the soul?! ‘These are two guestions
that need to be authoritatively an-
swered one way or the other, and the
experimenters will not rest till the
answers are found,

Cured of Flirting.

“What cured him of filrting?"

“He started a flirtation with a lady
who turned out to be selling an ency-
clopedia at £40 a set."—London Opln-
fon.

B i e
8nall Milllons of Years Old.

A petrified prehistoric gnkll embed-
ded in the heart of a Ilurge plece of
blue llas stone, was discovered a few
days ago by quarrymen working st
Cheddar Cliffs, Wales, upon some

largoe boulders of stone which were:

dispinced in the landslide which oc
eurred some years ago The discov-
ery ls distinetly Interesting to the
geologista on account of the great age
of the find, ms, situted upon a wery
low strata, It must be milllons of
years since the soail lived.

Avold All Evaslon,
Evasions are employed either to
avold speaking the truth or perforin-
Ing & good action. Hence, a lover of
the real and true, as well as the ten-
der-hearted and benevolent, hold them
in direct and unspeakable abhorrence.

Utllized Spare Time.

“One can accomplish much by wutil
Ixing spare moments.” “That's right
That tall girl yonder hns read seven
summer novels this season while she
was dummy at bridge."—Loulsville
Courler-Journal

—— R
Margaret’s Wedding Velil

By MARTHA McCULLOCH-WILLIAMS

“Such a mess!"” Margaret sighed.
“But I'll have to wear It all summer!

Oh, dear! Why must omne be s0
poor? If 1 only had any way to do it
I'd work my fingers off to get some-
thing better.”

She was looking at bher mnew frock
In the mirror she had set on the floor,
The skirt sagged outrageously, most
where it should have hung level. Be-
ing of sleazy stuff, and 1l cut, there
was no help for the sagging, Margaret
bated sleazy stuff—the slmplest firm
cotton would have pleased her much
better than this bargaln counter aeo-
llan. Mrs. Lane, her stepmother, was
of a different mind, Her ldea of ele-
gance was bounded north, south, east
and west by frippery and trimmings.

“Now, 1 call that, real tasty!™ she
sald, thrusting her head Inside the
chamber door, “Blue , with white
stripes—and you can't deny it be
comes yon. What if It does bang
pretty long behind—you've got as
much right to ‘wel® trail-frocks as
anybody.”

“Quite as much,”
ed.

The worst of it was—she could oot
speak truth. Mrs. Lane was so bon-
estly pleased with thielr joint handl-
work, had put so much heart and
kindness into the cholce and making
of the dress, it would be brutal to tell
her how she hated it. Still—there are
limits to endurance. Margaret reach-
ed them when Mras. Lane suggested
putting & tucker of bluesprigged mus-
lin ingide the squure-cut neck.

“I'll walt till I can get plain bob-
binet,” she sald. .

Mrs. Lane flung up her hands. “You
know how the hens are slackin’ up in
their layin',” she sald. "“We won't
have three dozen eggs for Joe Davis
this week. And the sugar's low, and
ten, next to nothin'—and if you dont
fix the nmeck of your new frock, you
can't wear it to the plenick.”

“l don't care sbout going—not
much,” Margarel sald, still dully—but
there was a wistful undernote.

Mrs. Lane caught it, though Marga-
ret meant she shbuld not. But she

Margaret assent-

Looked at the Vail Hungrliy.

sald nothing, only turned and walked
out on the back porch, her mind rum
thus:

“I'll go without tea—surely | can
do it one week—and let e child
bave what she wants, Joe Davis'll
maybe advance me half a dollar—he
knows 1 never forget to pay. Marg
ghall have the net—since she's so set
on It ' Patlence knows the lawn's a
heap prettler—but girla are all alike
—just plumb crazy to be ‘n the fash:
jon—and all the othera have net-
necks.”

Suill revolving her plan, she scut-
tled away bareheaded and came pres-
ently to Joe Davis' general store
“Sure! Yon can have what you want
~—half dollar? Don't you name no such
thing! Help yoursell. [ know a good
customer when | see her,” Joe sald
genlally, when with some (alterings
she had made known her wishes.

Disappolntment waited on them.
There was not a bit of met, or any-
thing approaching it, In stock Joe
was genulpely sympathetic; If oaly
be had koown sooner!

Sllent herself, she turned home-
ward. {lalf way there a gusty, whil-
fety wind blew something soft and
lHght directly In her face. [t was
creamy white, and wonderfully flow-
ered and sprigged all over—a lace
vell, real rose point, though she did
aot know it The tricky wind had
suatched It out of a window up at the
Gore house. It was the great house
of the villege, and that day bheld a
visitor to whom rose point was a com-
monplace. .

Mrs. Lane looked at the vell hun-
grily. snuffed the delicate scent It ex-

haled, her mouth grew firm—she bad
found the thing—finding meant keep-
ing. But Margaret would not think
so—she would be all for hunting up
the owner, never thinking of her own
need. Bhe should not do It Mrs,
Lane had her own dull ambitions. Bhe
loved her husband's daughter all the
better now that he was dead. Marga-
ret should go to the plenle—Jimmy
Traynor would be there. Jimmy was
a sort of cousin, and highly desirable
in Mrs. Lane’'s eyes. If only he could
see Margaret at her best, it might
mean & great deal. If he did oot see
her, it was unlikely ' he would come
looking for her at home—and that
baggage Dora Carter would be sure
to meke much of him.

“Joe hadn't no bobhinet, but he
sold me this vell dirt cheap—only 50
cents—and walts fer the money,” Mra.
Lane sald as she flung the vell in
Margaret's lap.

Margaret gave a little cery. She wan
mo more lace-wise than her'elder, but
she knew beauty anywhere—the cob-
web traceries, the dellcate floriation,
as fine as frostlace, filled her with
Joy.

“You're real good to me, mother™
she sald, looking up, dewy-eyed. “But
ft don't seem right to go In debt for
—anything we tan do without. It
don't seem right, either, to cut and
slash this." touching the lace tender-
ly. “1 wonder how Joe ever came to
buy it. 1 never saw it In the show-
case.”

“You are the beat of all,” Mrs, Lane
sald fretfully. “Here I been trompin’
bareheaded In the sun to get what you'
want, and you ain't satisfied.”

“I'm too satlsfled; the vell i too
pretty,” Margaret cried, getting up
and enveloping her throat in the fine
fabrie.

When she started to the plenie
next morning she was almost happy.
Blue was certainly ber color; this
blue matched her eyen. She would
not look down at the taggy rufed
skirt—rather sbe held up her head
80 the lnce at her throat might show
its full beauty. Bhe had put In lace
sleaves, too—the vell was long and

‘(time to do it. And just at the gate

ran upon Jimmy Traynor, coming
escor{ her to the picnic grounds.
gave a satisfied whistle at sight
her and sald: >

"Peggy, I' shall have the swagger
girl of anybody. You look good
enough to eat. but don't you be

:

“] gha'n't be,” Margaret laughed.

Her holiday mood ran unchecked
until dinner time, Jimmy stuck by
her, and, such s the force of exam™
ple. three other young fellows - who
otherwise would heve no more than

nodded to ber, had made a great pre- |

tense of hanging around the palr.
Miss Alida Venn came to the picnle

1in saything but holiday mood. Bhe

had been angry over coming to the
Gores—they were rich and childless,
therefore to be concllasted. But they
need not have dragged her out among
thelr villagers!

If she had not been in such a tem-
per she might not have gone to ex
tremities. At sight of Margaret—in.
nocently fine and vain, In her rose
point—she gave a little gasp and
clutched Mrs, Gore's arm, crying:

“l knew it was stolen—my velll
But you Insisted there wasn't thief in
all your preclous village.”

“Allda, bush!" Mrs. Gore sald in an
{mperative whisper. But Miss Venn
had darted from her, canght Margaret
by both sboulders and was sbaking
her hard as she cried:

“How dared you ruln it? ’y velll
You know you stole it—"

“Excuse me, ma'am—but you know
that's no such thing” Jimmy Rayoor
interrupted, breaking her clutch om
Margaret as he spoke.

Margaret was white as death. She
put her hand to her throat, as though
asking something of the lace. Intu-
itively she semsed her stepmother's
plteons subterfuge. "1 did not steal
your lace—and | am sorry to have
cut it she sald tremulously. “We—
l—found It. You can have it all
back.” ’

“Found 1it! Miss
Venn began.

Raynor stepped before Margeret

“If you've got any men-foiks, I'd
like tg talk with them,” he said.

Miss Venn shook her head.

“Listen, I'll pay for your veil! What
did It cost?"

“Only $300—just a cheap thing.
you know,” Miss Venn flung at him,
malevolently.

Margaret shuddered,
smlled

“1'll send you a check in the morn-
ing—Judge Gore will tell you It's
good.” he sald. He turned to Marga-
ret. “And you. Peggy. can maybe fix
the thing so It'l do for a wedding
vell"

A !"rely story”

but Jimmy

“You keep perfectly qulet. Nellle,”
ipake her lttle mother, somowhat I
ritably, “and let me comb your hair.
it's a shame and disgrace, [ just
wonder where you little girls get your
hair all snarled up !fke this. What In
the world do you do?"

Nellle winced as the comb caught
« robellious halr and straightened out
a kink. From time to time she whim-
pered during the ordeal.

“Unles you keep your halr combed
out nicely,” sald the lttle mother,
“you'll loge It all, and then you'll be
bald when the other little girls have
long braids. How would you like
that?”

Nellie thought & bit. Then she saw
the point

“That must bes the reason.” she
mused, “Dr. Rybak hasn't any halr,
I guess he didn't have his hair combed
when he was a little boy."

br J F Rybak Is the family den-
tist, and he hasn't much balr. but
ha saye that s in consequence of hay-

T T . Y

VAN ]

ing it pulled out by too enthusiastic &
teacher.

The Queer Argan Tres.

Among the miost remarkable trees
of the world 18 the argan, which
abounds In southern Moroceco, but Is
seldom seen elsewhere. A “forest” of
argans has a curious scattered appear
ance, because tne treea grow singly
and far apart. They are very lealy,
but seldom exceed twenly feet In
height. The branches put out horl
zontally, and begin a yard above the
ground. Sheep, cattle and camels feed
on the leaves, and goats will stand on
their hind lege to reach them, but
horses and mules refuse to touch them.
The wood I8 very hard and extrewely
useful to the natives, who make char
coal from It The frult, resembling a
inrge olive, Is used to feed cattle and
to manufacture a valuable oll. It also
furnishes the principal susienance of
many of the poorer ratives.—Scientifid
American,
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sometimes I8 lowsred whan
near by, and there Is, of course, the
chilly bresth that strikes the face
when ice is almost aboard.

Peculiar conditions near Newfound:
land are responsible for the fog banks
that sweep over the trarsatiantie
Inpes. Here are two currents.
Labrador, cold and moving
from the arctig, and the gull
warm and flowing northward
troplcal seas. When south winda
over the gulf stream and encounter the
Labrador current they are chilled and
reduced to the dew point, thus pro-
ducing fog. Among the dolling banks
drift cragky bergs. field ice and "grow-
lers,” or little lumps that sccompany
the greater masses.

The uergs usually originate In west-
ern Greenland, Everywhere, accord-
ing to a bulletin of the bydrographic
ofMice, Greenland’s mountaincus belt
“is penetrated by deep fiords; which
reach to the Inland ice, and are ter-
mipated by tpe perpendicular fronts
of huge glaclers, while in some places
the lce comes down Im broad pro
Jectlons cluse to the margin of the
sea. All of these glaclers are mak-
ing thelr way toward the w>a, and, as
thelr ends are forced out into the wa-
ter, they are broken off and set adrift
as bergs This process is called caly-
ing. The slze of the pleces set adrift
varies greatly, but a berg from sixty
to 100 feet to.the top of lis walls,
whose spires or pinnacles may reach
from 200 to 250 feet In beight and
whose length may be from 300 to 500
yards, ls considered 1o be of ordisary
size in the arctic

“These measurements apply to the
part above water, which is about one-
elghth or one-ninth of the whole mass.
Many authorities give the depth un-
der water as being from eight to nine
‘imes tho helght above; this Is locor-
rect, a8 measurements above and be- !
jow water should be referred to mass
and not to height It is even possl
ble to bave a berg as high out of wa-
ter as It is deep below the surface.
for If we imagine a large, solld lump-
of any regular shape,. which has &
small sharp high pinnacle in the cen-
ter, the helght above water can easlly
be equal to the depth below. An au-
thentie case on record is that of a
berg, grounded In the Strait of Relle
Isle In sixteen fathoms of water that
had a thin spire about 100 feet In
helght.

Thousands Set Adrift

“Bergs are made all the year round,

but in greater numbers during the
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when he leaves
mately what he is
on his voyage. He ls mere than
to add to hiz stoc
through wireleas cobve
old friends of the high
chief concern is fog. |
they are submerged, are
ed with awe, except In

for rarely does a ship atri
when the atmosphere s ol
record of collislons with lee
the truth of this statement.
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Awful,
Mra. Blase—Who
Washipgton, anyway?
Mre, Highupp—Some horridly um
American person, | guess. They say
he actually advised against our mak-
ing any foreign alliance.—Puck.

was this man

A scowling look Is altogether un-
natural; when It {= often
the rosult is that all comellness dios
away, and at last is so completely
extinguished that it camnot be again’

l

summer eeason; And thousands are
sat adrift each year. Once adrift In

e e e aR R

lighted up at all—Marcus Aurelius




